SCENE i.          MARY STUART.                   9

And order of us all in amity.
And if this yet not shame you, or your hearts
Be set as boys* on wrangling, yet, behold,
I pluck as from my heart this witness forth

\Taking out a letter*

To ^hat a work we are bound to, even her hand
Whom we must bring from bondage, and again
Be brought of her to honour.    This is she,
Mary the queen, scaled of herself and signed
As mine assured good friend for evtr.    Now,
Am I more worth or Ballard ?

Tifney.                                  He it was

Bade get her hand and seal to allow of all
That should be practised ; he is wise,

jBabingfon.        ,                                   Ay, wise!

He was in peril too, he said, Clod wot,
And must have surety of her, he ; but I,
Tis I that have it, and her heart and tru*U
See all here else, her ttust and her good Imc
Who kno\NS mine own heart of mine o\vn hand \\nt
And sent her for assurnnc u.

Sulislwiy.                            This we knuw ;

What we would yet have certified of you
Is her own heart sent kick, >ou say, for yours.

Sabington. I say? not f, hut proof says here, uies

(Hit

Her perfect will and purpose.    Look yon, first
She writes me what good romfort hath she had
To know by letter mine estate, and thus
Reknit the bond of our intelligence,